CHAPTEE IX

THE ABORTIVE PRONUNCIAMENTO

MONK was now on the eve of the remarkable adventure
which was to lift him from the position of an able officer
to the dignity of a great historical figure. Fifty was then
considered a ripe old age, and while most men of his
years were looking round for a resting-place, he was about
to begin his political career.

It was none of his own seeking. Thrifty and busi-
ness-like to a fault, he had amassed a considerable fortune,
and he began to turn his eyes longingly to his property
in Ireland. At Ballymurn, between Wexford and Ennis-
corthy, he had an estate which had been granted to him
in satisfaction of arrears of pay. It was in the midst of
the most fertile and prosperous part of the island,
and within easy reach of his old home. Ever since the
beginning of 1657, with the colonial instinct still strong
within him, he had been writing to Henry Cromwell, the
Lord-Deputy of Ireland, that his only ambition now was
to settle down as an Irish planter. All that kept him at
his post, he told him, was his desire to see "your father
and my dear friend better settled in his affairs." With
Oliver's death and Eichard's fall that motive was gone.
Since Lambert had reappeared upon the scene his rela-ost of these commissions
